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and found her with M. de Gontaut. I could not
help instantly saying to her, "You must be much
pleased, Madame, at the noble action of the Mar-
quis de ------." Madame replied, drily, "Hold

your tongue, and listen to what I have to say to
you." I returned to my little room, where I found
the Countess d'Amblimont, to whom I men-
tioned Madame's reception of me, "I know what
is the matter," said she; "it has no relation to
you. I will explain it to you. The Marquis de

------ has   told  all   Paris,   that,  some   days   ago,

going home at night, alone, and on foot, he heard
cries in a street called F6rou, which is dark,- and,
in great part, arched over. That he drew his
sword, and went down the street, in which he
saw, by the light of a lampv a very handsome
woman, to whom some ruffians were offering vio-
lence; that he approached, and that the womant I
